THE     RED     SULTAN

a workshop for the manufacture of the Royal porcelain,
and innumerable halls and ante-chambers where sup-
pliants stood for months, and even years, humbly
petitioning for grace, and daily fed by meals carried
to them on separate trays in the hands of a thousand
slaves from the King's own kitchen. Also, around the
gleaming palaces extended flowering gardens and
grassy parks, where the King could ride a white Arab
in every direction or in unending circles. There the
King loved to watch the prismatic colours on the
necks of pigeons, and to feed the soft-nosed fallow-
deer from his hand. For, like God himself, he was
merciful, was compassionate/'

" O my son, O joy of my liver," sighed the old man,
suddenly interrupting the brilliant picture of past
years, " remind me not of happiness/'

" Nevertheless," continued the jester, " that great
King had little joy in all his splendour, nor did gifts
or riches or the tenderest women bring relief to his
incessant cares.   From dawn till evening he sat upon
a silken divan, with trusted secretaries around him,
while he controlled the welfare of fifty million souls.
All day long and far into the darkness the trembling
wires brought him news from every quarter of his
boundless heritage.   Petitions and complaints from
suffering or disobedient subjects came ; false accusa-
tions from distant senates, who took upon themselves
the prerogatives of rival monarchs;   shameless de-
mands from Infidel ambassadors, who in the beautiful
City's very midst intrigued perpetually to tear his
realm asunder.   To all these troublesome serpents
answer had to be given.   One enemy to the Believer's
peace must be set against another, and upon the King's
own head the cares of all the Faithful world were
gathered.   Even the few moments of rest brought no
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